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Anne Wilbur walked to the window
and looked out at the spring sunshine,
Tall, graceful aod very lovely, ber
slender form was allbovetted agninst
the lght. There war no one to ad-
mire Anne save the little prowu eayed
pecretary across the room, and she
looked and adored with all ber foollsh
heart. She thought It must be glorfous
to be young and rich and lovely and
quite her own misiress, as was the
case with her employer, but then the
lttle wecretary thought of her own
large family of brothers and alstera
and was immediately very thankfal
that she was not as lonely ns Anne
Wilbur, who lived fn the stubely house
with o cold and StUf guardinn aunt.

Misa Wilbur looked out at the sup-
shine and the deep graspy yard behind
the dwelling, with {i» eareful grouping
of shrubs, Its freshly raked brown
earth beds where prim rows of tulips,
daffodils and crocuses flaunted thelr
guy dresses,

It was merely a city lot, yet money
and skill bad combined to make it a
pleasant retreat from the glaring
streots or the stuffiness of the house in
midsommer, BSBometimes in the early
morning Anne walked along the grav-
eled paths, but It was used principally
by the servants In the blg house, who
sought relaxation there after the day's
work was done,

At the rear wall of the yard there
abutted another lot incloglng a shabby
cottage which was sadly In peed of
fresh paint; the neglected yard sur
rounding it showed the accumulntion
of a winter's debris. The charitable
mantle of snow which hnd covered it
had now melted, exposing old bottles,
tin cans, rags, papers and broken
boxes to the searching light of the
spring sunshine. 1In all the yard there
was not one tuft of green grass, not a
flower nor anything that was beaull
ful—and yet it -wee cpring.

Anne Wilbur owned this shabby cot-
tage, and a succession of destructive
tenanta had ravaged the place of its
original cozy prettiness, At last, de-
spairing of malotaining it in any sem-
blance to respectability, ahe bad or
dered it demolished, only to find that
her agent had unwittingly leased the
premises to a new tensnt. The lttle
secrelary bad just read this news to
her from the agent's letter, and Anne,
with an indifferent shrug of her shape-
ly shoulders, had walked to the win-
dow that overlooked the cottage.

For a moment there was vexation on
her face that her intention had gone
awry. The next dissatisfaction disap-
peared at a supdden remembrance. In
n week she was to be married. Her
fiance lived in m distant city. She
would not be obliged te contemplate"
from her rear windows the shabby
cottage, the tomato cans, the old
brooms, bottomless coal scuttles and
broken crockery. It would be for
others to view this Inartistic scene,
while she would look upon more Invit-
ing objects,

A moving van was backed up be-
fore the door of the coitage, #nd In
its cavernous depths Anne could see a
pitiful gathering of furniture. The
men began to unload the van, and
Anne npoted that the few pleces,
though somewhat shabby end worn,
were of handsome quality and In ex-
cellent taste. She also saw that the
windows of the house had been bright-
ly polished and that crisp, clean mns-
Uin curtains hung within.

These things promised a more am-
bitlous occupant for the house. Anne
turned to the secretary: “Miss Binns,
will you please telephone to Mr. Col-
los and ask him about the new ten-
ant?’

Presently Miss Bilons returned. “Mr.
Collins says it s a widow and ber lit-
tle daughter. The mother 18 employed
in a millinery establishment down-
town., Bhe seems a qulet, refined
young woman, and her nnme s Rod-
man, Mra. Marcia Rodman,"

Anne Wilbur dismissed the lttle sec-
retary and turned once more to the
window, pressing her face agalnst the
cold glass, The van bad gone away
and all was wilent about the shabby
cottage. As she wafched with hag-
face the back door opened and a
accompanied by a child came
looked at the neglected yard.
woman was small and slight,

pigunnt face and sweet
a flush in her checks
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st. Pive years before she,
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After standing on his head all
night, a prisoner in a narrow grain
chute into which he had fallen head
firat, Charles Stokes, a laboier, wis
discovered early Sunday morning in
the barn of John Hunter of Auburn,
N. Y., » loeal attorney, and rushed
™ a hospital, where it ia maid he will
recover. '

nfless. Now his widow, straggiing for
& Uvelihood, had drifted back to the
¢ity and ioto the cottage owned by
the deserted aweetheart,

Aguin sbe approached the window
and stared at the coftnge. The moth
er uwnd child were gnthering the rub-
bish into a heap, nud presently they set
fire to It and watched It burn to asbes,

Presently the mother brought a trow:
el nnd dug a small bed in the poor
woll of the yard, and the child plant-
el some fower seeds-with eager mud-
dy little fingers.

When that was done they camse to
the dividing fence and peeped over
into Miss Wilbur's pretly garden.
There was a brave showing of crocus-
es and tullps, and the strangers look-
ed wistfully at the purple and gold of
the blooms; then they turned and dis-
appeared within the cottage.

The sun declined, sending long sift
Ing rays of yellow across the yards and
finally Into Anne Wilbur's thoughtful
face, now stern and severe,

Tomorrow's sun would rise on a falr
Easter morniog; the churches and
dwellings would be aweet with blos-
soms. Her own church was noted for
its magunificent foral display, and she
knew that io the drawing room her
servants were arranging fowering
plants from ber conservatory,

The barren litle yard about the cot-
tage hnunted her and blotted out the
brighter pletures,

After awhile she strolled Into the
conservatory and wandered through
the green alleys, touching here and
there a blooming rose or Inhaling the
aweetness of a clambering jasmine
flowér. Her gnrdener, James, was
worklng among the potted plauts jn a
cooler house.

“How many red gernniums have yow
now, James ™ Inguired hls mistress.
“About 800 plants, Mlss Wilbur"
“And pansy plants—and sweet alys

sum

“Abouot the snme number, ma'am."”

“Set aside a bhundred plants of the
finesst of each. Take two men over to
the cottage and clean out the yard
thoroughly. After that ls done report
to me™

“It's getting late, Miss Wilbur,” hesi-
tated Jumes respectfully.

“You will recelve double wages for
overtime,” she sald coolly,

"“Yes, ma'am." sald James with alac-
rity.

Anne thrust a bunch of bright eyed
pansies Into the laces of her bosom
and went back to the llbrary. She
sented herself at the desk and wrote
n brief note-fo her agent.

repaired inslde as well as out. Con-
sult the new tenant's wishes regarding
paint and paper. Try to start the
work by next Monday.”

Later in the evening James reported
the task accomplished and received
other orders from his mistress, some of
which seemed Impossible of accom-
plishment, but Anne Wilbur possessed
a magic tool that could achlieve aston-
ishing results, and for the first time
she realized the wvalve of the gold
which had always been hers and which
she had accepted as her natural birth-
right. .

Before Anne retired that Saturday
pnight she peeped once more through
the window that overiooked the cot-
tage yard. It was almost midnight,
and the Htitle bouse was dark, but
there were shadowy forms moving
about the yard, and occasionally thers
was the clink of a shovel agalnst stove,
Anne drow back with a satisfled smile,
and as she mounted the broad stairs to
ber room she hummed a little tune un-
der her breath,

“Call me at 6, Marie,” she sald when
she dismissed ber mald.

At 8 o'clock on Easter morning Anne
looked eagerly from the library win-
dow townrd the cottage., A strange
trapsformation had taken place over-
unlght, for the trusty James had done
his work well

Instead of the squalld disorder of the
bare, grassiess yard there was a cov-
ering of fine green turf. Quantities of
rich brown earth had been formed Into
flower beds all around the house. Beds
of glowing red geraninms were massed
here and there, while gorgeous pansles
filled every avallable space that was
not occupled by snowy sweet alyssum.
It was lke the transformation sceme
in a pantomime,

The back door of the cottage opened,
and Appe almost beard the cry of
amazement that burst from the lips of
Marcian Rodman and ber MNttle girl
The mother stared with unbelleving
eyes, while the child danced with de
light among the fowers and then dis-
appeared around the path that led to
the front of the cotfage,

“Oh, mother,"” Anne bheard her cry:
“it's splendider in front than it s in
back., It's the beautifulest place we
ever lived in."

The little mother pressed a hand-
kerchlef to her sweet eyes, and Anne
saw her approach the fence where
James had presented s placidly inter-
ested - countennnce.. He had been in-
structed to say that his mistress wiah-
ed the grounds to be beautified
Easter and that he was to take
of them.

Anne saw the widow's eyes fAll
grateful tears as she
ward the big house, and then
down on the dewy grass apd
bher face In the fragrant alyssom,
Aune knew that she was praying. She
was probably asking God's bleasing on
Anne Wiibur's proud head,

Then a transformation came over
Anne Wilbur's beart untll it blos-
somed like the barren cottage gnrden.
Tears filled her gray eyes, and through
*he tears she wseemed to mee herself
grown siromger, more folerant, more
pitiful. Bhe saw berself making the
way smooth for Jack Rodman's wife
and child, and the brightness of the
Easter sunshine seemed rto fall all
about her untll she was enveloped in
a golden flood of happiness,

He Can’t.
Blob—Woman I8 a conundrom.
Biob—And man pever seems to want
to give ber up.—Philadelphis Record,

Raas Tessama, regent of Abyse
inin. and gusrdian of the heir
apparent, is dead at Addis Adela,

The Bmithsonian Institution will

Bubmaribe for The Age.
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= | vand five naturalibin to the Aleutian
istands to erudy bird life,

“ilease have the cottage thoroughly

ST, MARTIN'S
“SUMMER

And the Romance It Warmed
Into Happy Realization.

By VIRGINIA L. WENTZ.

It wans that most gracious scason of
all the year perhaps—8t. Martin's
summer—when the spirit of ripeness
which seems to bave fled once more
holds the land with {ta intoxicating
breath. The felds were studded with
tiny Michaelmas dalsles, and the
bedgerows were brilllant with early
goldeoreod, but somehow you fancied
you smelled the ncent of the roses and
mignonette as well

There was quite a group of people
out on the smal! hotel verundn, and
most of them were gossiping. Spin-
nlog ap the poplar shaded country
road was a smart lttle trap, Across
the tennls courts the occupants were
plainly visible. They were James
Walsh and Mra, Jobn Burgess.

“1 say, girls,” cried one of the group
on the veranda, “it's a crylog shame
to let that elderly person cut i out
with the richest man we have up here
—crying shame. that's what it 18! And
I don’t think any of us has an swtom
of ‘grit’ or ‘go’ or we'd take the wind
out of Mrs, Burgess' anlln!"

“Why. she must be all of a hun-
dred!" exclaimed another,

“They say that Mr. Walsh knew her
years ago. Wonder where be plcked
ber up. In the urk, 1 gueas™

“Oh. my dear, long before (hat,”
drawled apotber mockingly., “lLong
before Nonb's time women had ceased
:o do their hale In that absurd fash-
on,"

Then rhe quiet girl with the em-
broldery on her lap spoke softly:

"She has a lol of halr anyhow, and
It's beautifol, and the way she dresses
it sults her featuren. Bhe reminds me
of Albert Durer's ‘Madonna.’ ™

“Who's that, Miss Tyson?" inter.
rupted a young fellow In tennls flan:
nels, suddenly appearing In the Aloor-
way. “Who's llke Doros ‘Madonna 7

"We werg spenking of Mrs, Burgess.”
answered Viss Tyson without even
looking up from her embroldery.

“‘Madonna ¥ Folderol!" cried the
other girls o concert. “Bhe's a pialn,
quiet poke of 8 woman and a design-
Ing one at that. Bhe's encouraging
bim fearfully.”

“You see, Miss Tymon,” observed
Bllly, the yonog chap Io fannels, “we
get only one or two big martrimonial
catches a seavon up bere. It's a waste
of tlme powadays to lsten to the Im-
pecunious ardors of early youth. Con-
sequently”—

Billy’'s words were amblguous
enough, but the comprehensive little
aweep which be made with hls glance
and sun browoed hand. Including ve-
randa, girla and all, wag Inlmitably
droll.  Miss Tyion's gray eves Inughed
appreclatively.

They were such nice understanding
gray eyes, thought Billy. "Twasa a
shame that embroidery shonld engross
80 much of their attention. Eveu now
nhe showed signa of taking it up aguin,
and to avold snch a catastrophe Billy
proposed a gate of temnia.

“All right,” snld Mlss Tyson chésr
fally. folding the bit of linen about the
tiny hoop and stowing it away In o
tiny bag,
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The fancled Hkeness between Mrs.
John Burgess and the “Madonpoa™ of
Durer was not without soma basls
There was, Indeed, n similarity In the
weary features, more fnteresting than
beaotiful, and in the dolorous, some
what constrained grace of the stately
figure. :

Mrs, Burgess was & woman of forty-
five. Her manner, her aspect, was that
.of ope who had long since ceased
wishing to attract. In polnt of fact,
the wish bad pever been prooounced.
Bince ber busbubd’s death, which bad
occurred ten years previously, she huad
vever worn & rolor. It I8 fo be sup-
posed that Mr. Burgess had loved ber.
His had been her first and only offer
of marriage, bat In ber girlbood bher
heart had been given to apother.

Most people who knew Mra, John
Burgess thougbt of her as the mother
of her chlidren. Bhe bad a son o the
west who was making great ventures
In eattle and borses, and she hnd s
married daughter In Parls who was
writing her constantly of her social tri
umphs and prosperity. Yes, ber cbil-
dren were full of their own pisos and
projects, and once or twice lately Mrs,
Burgess had been a bit surprised to
find herself feeling a littie lonely and
forgotten—a chill presage of the au-
tomun winds of life. Her summer, in-
deed, bad Suwn. ;

' Then, just at the-&direct paychologl-
eal moment, he came—the man to
whom aa a girl she bad glven her beart.

Ah, where were the chill autumn
winds nowt 1t was Bt. Martin's sum-
mer instead.

James Walsh was a middle aged,
portly, rich man.and & widower. He
hnd married somewhat eariy In hls ca-
reer a noted beauty. A fortnight ot
wedlock bnd convinced him that he
and bis bride had not a single taste
In common, but, being a buslpesslike
man, on his return from his tour de
yoce he'd sized up the matter In this
practical tashion:

* “Twas the pink chiffon dress sl the
Van Duyers' ball which waa responsi
ble, Only why wasn't it"— Buat the
“why wasn't {t" in this cnse badn't
worn 8 pink chiffon dress, nor had she
béen at the Van Duyers' ball. .

Mr. Walsh had been a widower now

Rangers in the nationn]l f{orests
will be supplied with portable tele-
phome sets o an aid in fighting

. feminine bearts; that be was still guite

' government be carried out.”

for three years, and he atill sighed
with a bailf abashed sense of rellef.
“No more matrimonlal ventures for
me" he'd say to blmself, with a lnugh,
although he had reason to believe that
be could lay successful slege o several

capable of victory.

He had béen speoding August alooe
up in the mountalos, and he bad en-
joyed a mounth of fishing. tramping and
dreaming to his beart’s coutent. On

his way home he'd stop for a week or
two at a certain lttle hotel reported to
have good culsine and rest a stralned
wrist before gulug back o business.

Glancing casually over the hotel reg-
ister, e saw the name of Mra. John
Burgess. Tbhere arose in the wman's
breéast a curfous sensation, but be pull-
#d himself together. |

"How absurd!™ he upbraided bimself
as be walked away from the desk. “As
if there were not bhundreds of John
Burgesses. Why, 1 might even bhave
conxed myself Into belleving that | re
membered her bandwritiog.”

An bour or #o lIater, bowever, be !
met ber on the lawn, Thelr eyes un-
expectedly encountered one anotber, |

“Oan It be? cried he, with boyish
incredulity, She extended her hand.

“1 think It can.” she aunswered, with
that little half smile on the corner of |
ber pure Up which be remembered so
well.

Mra. Burgess had escaped the half
kitteniah challenge of the middle aged
womnn who will not abjure conquest,
She did not move to the shade of the
tree nor even open her purasol, She
stoyed precisely where ube was, with
o strenk of harsbly reveallbg sunlight
playing huvoe with such lovelluess an
time bad left to her., After nwhile
the warmth of the son or some other
warmth she knew not of brought Into
bher pale cheeks that glow which
James Walsh's first roses had brought,
ob. 80 mnny years ago.

That night time and again Mr, Walsh
drove away the memory of the wom-
an's fGeeting half smile, yet It returned
to bhaunt him with nll s old sweet
allurement, Finally he fell asleep and
dreamed of ber,

The next morning at breakfast he
found himself unaccountably agitated.
Bhe was not o the room when he ur-
rived, and all the other bhoarders, even
the pretty young girl with the qulet
BTy eves, aevined to him Nke so many
figureheads. What If he had pot real-
Iy seen her yesterday? What If It had
all just been In the dream last nlght?
But at last she came, and the beauty
of no radlant goddess could hoave
plerced so straight loto bis hreast ns
did this woman's tired lovellpess. In
her simple white mornlog gown she
seemed to bim the soul of sensitive del-
feacy and serenity.

He recalled bhow, belng essentlally
feminine, she alwayn pitied saffering.
#0 now bhe made his stralned wrist a
pretest for belng near her. She ber-
self ministered to blm. bindiug It Arm-
Iy nud gently. Her breath, sweet as
nn lufant's, touched his brow. 'They
lunched en tete-a-tete apd that after-
noon took a drive together In a hired
trap.

Mr. Walsh's Iotended week was pro-
longed to a fortnight. Durlog thar time
his eyes followed Mra, Burgess, and,
ibdeed, bls feet did also, very much
more frequently thun she berself ap
proved. She thougbt of her position,
her children, of what might be ridicu-
lous o the situation, of the gassip nnd
esplonage of the guests, Opce or twice
she bad heard a few scoffings, with a
note of mirth, at the devotion of Mr.
‘Walsh, und It had made ber Ruper-
sensitive, 3

But all of these trivial objections
vanished (lke mist before the sun on
the day when he iald his heart bare
before her, when he showed her that
beneath his apparent prosperity he
was hungry—be hod alwayx been bun-
gry—for companionship aod sympathy

“And you could make me so happy.
oh, so bappy, dear, If you would marry
me'" he was saylng a8 they waolked
slowly nlong the road the day before
bis departure. Her arm iay lUghtly
gpon his, bher eyes were shining. and
there wos a warm girlish tint in her
pule cheeks, .

“Won't you? 1 need you #0!" he
plended, Just then they were paasing
a huge willow tree.

Now, velled and shadowed from the

world by the willow's drooplng green,
sitting on the lush grass were two
young people to whom love had Just
sung its fArst sweet song. Nnturally
they'd started o bit when they heard
approaching footsteps, but they might
have spared the start. Nelther of them
was observed.
" M1 always did think Mrs. Burgeasx
wus sweet looking, Bllly." sald Mias
Tyson, absently pressing n cool, bend-
ing branch of willow acroas her hot
cheek, “but just then she looked posi-
tively beanutiful.'

“Yea, sweetheart,” nacquiesced the
wise Billy. “Why shouldn’t she? She's
baving her 8t. Martin's summer, yon
pep”

~ Willlam Henry Harrison:

President Willlam Henry Harrlson's
‘foanguration day was dark and fore
boding. The new president rode on
horseback In a two hour processlon
through the streets of the city, after
which he wtood for another exposed.
without clonk or overcoat. to a keen.
chiliing wind while deliveriog his in-
sugural address. When night came he
was very much exhaoated, but be
seemed to recover from the effect of
this exposure, and the new administra-
tion waws launched with Danlel Web-
ntor at the heln as gecretary of atate.
"I'he president was besleged with office
seckers, and he overworked and wns
noon stricken with a chill which speed-
lly devaloped Into poeumonia. On the
éth of April, balf an hour after mid-
night, Harrison was dead, his last
words being, “May the principies of

The House of Representatives has
extended the right of debate to the
two delegates from the Philippine
islands.

An East St. Louis, Il jury has
refused to grant a divorce to Mrs.
Hannah Rebecer Rowell becapnse
har husbaud apanked her,

Guarding the Treasure.

The equipment for (be game Is not
difficult to procvore. Cous are always |
avallable. Decide by counting out
who shall be “it,” or the miser who |
must guard his treasure. The misor
will take a posltion directly over the ,
can, his treasure, one foot on each
ulde, At least, this Is the position nsa-
ally chosen as belng the best sulted for
guarding the can. There 18 uo rule,
however, about this, and some hoys
prefer other defenses, an standing just
behind the c¢cun or continually mov.
Ing about (t. The rest of the
boys are rohbers and clrele about
it, attempting to steal the ireasure,
or, In other words, kilck It away
without belng tagged. If one succeeds

another lmwmediately kicks It, and
awnay goesn the c¢an down the street
with n erowd of yelling robbers after |
it, doing thelr best to Keep the poor
miser from regalnlog bis position over
the treansure, If the miser succeeds in
tagging any boy who has kicked the
can before another boy kicks it, the
boy tangged becomes the miser and
must stand over the treasure,

Hold Fast.

Even the tots can play at the good
gaome of “hold fast” while even the
older boys and girls will find [t saM-
clently puzzling to muke s qunrter
bour pogs blithely. The ouly reguisite
Is o number of lengths of tape all of
the same number of Inches, or If the
tnpe Is not st hand cut sliesla or any
cotton goods Into parrow strips and
use this. The person who leads the
game bholds one end of “each of the
tapes. The opposite end of each strip
is held by some other player. and all
players other than the leader form a
gemicircle, which the leader himuelf
must stund faclog. When the leader
anys “Hold fast!” all players must let
gO thelr tapes, and when he says “Let
go!" they must, on the contrary, hold
theo fast. Any oue obeying the com:
mands Hterally. #s some are sure to
do, must pay forfelts.

Not Buch a Gooss After All

Geese can tell their eggs from others
that are very much ke them. A goose
that was sitting on several eggs was
supplied by the dalrymald  with an
equal number of duck's eggs becauan
she thought thiat so large a bird ought
to be able to hateb a larger brood than
ber own. But the next morning the
girl found all the duck eggs on the
ground. They had been taken out of
the pest and placed there withont
breaking. She put them back agaln,
but it was of no use—the goose would
bave nothing to do with them and de-
posited them om the ground as before,
Fearing lest she should leave the nest
in disgust, the dairymald did not dare
to persevere with the duck eggs. and
Madam Goose came off trivmphant
from the conteat.

The Largest Cake Ever Baked.

The largest cake ever baked was or-
dered by Augustus, king of Saxony.
when entertalning Frederick William,
king of Praesia, Juge, 1780. Five thou-
sand eggs, ope ton of milk, one ton of
butter, ope ton of yenst apd thirty-six
bushels of four. besides flavors and
trimmings, were used. ~ All around the
Immense outalde ran & trimming of bis-
cuits and gingerbread nuts,

Elght horses were used to draw It
into camp oo n speclil wooden plnt-
form made for the purpose with 'a tent
ralsed over It. It was cut by a ear-
penter with a gigaotic knlfe, a koife
of such size that the bandle Tested on
his shouider as he used It

As for the eating. It |s sufficient to
say that it was brooght ioto a camp of
80,000 soldiers,

About Druma.

Drums have always been made by
native roces, who use them ta help
drive away evil spirita, .to terrify thelr
foes, to make thelr men fght belter
and to summon friends together, They
are of all slzes, sortg and shupen, In
Chinn drums are made of baked clay,
bowl shaped. wirh a skin strerched
neross the top. A drum from Central
Americn in cone shaped. over four feet
In belght and I8 hollowed out of n
solld block of wood. An Ashintd
drum s shaped like a large bottle
A Maopdingo drum resembles n tenpln
upside down. and a Friendly Island
drom, between four and five feet high,
8 like n hollowed post with a'thend of
lenther wpot more than slx loches
across.

What the Elephant Had.

Money ls the root of all evil, thay
say, and certaluly It proved nncom-
fortable enough for Hattle. one of the
elephnnts in the zoo at Oentral park.
New York, [IlIattfe was punished for
the sln of covetousness. She limped
when she walked, and the keeper
thonght that her corns.apust be hurt-
ing ber. He cut off the cornn but
Hattle still Hmped, avd then he poked
about In her feet to find what was
wrong- He -found several thiugs—n
lot of MMttle pebhles, a good slzed mar
ble and a sllver quarter. ‘The coln
had made all the trouble, because it
had been wedged Into a tender part of
the foot,

Mary'a Chilblains.
“My chllblaine hurt me, though It's
ring.*”

wp y
Bald Mary to her cat
“Don't cry. my dear.' Bob answersd her
know a cure for that

*You fust look up your akipplng ro
And use it well each day, "
And In n week, you mark my wordns,

You'll find they've gone away.'

Bo Mary skipped with Bob each day,
And, wonderful to tell,

.Hafore a single week had gone
Her chilbluing all were well!

Herbert M. Stanley, divinity
student at Sewanee, Tenn., is dend
of w five-year attnek of hiccoughs,
following an attack of typhoid fever.

Arrived at New York, Lewis
Einatein, first secretary of the
American legation at Pekin, says
2,000,000 are dying of starvation in

Ghina.

OR THE
BUSY HOUSEWIFE

Convenient Window Shelf For
Flowerpots.

On the ledge formed by the top part
of the lower aash of the window At a
board seven inches wide Into each side
of the casing by cutting awny the ends
Place n small brucket at each end of
the sbelf so that It will @t solldly
agninst the lower window sash to sup-
port the welght of the pinnts.

Une of the brackets should be valled
to the shelf and the otbher held ln pince
with o bloge, the reason being that If
both were solld (he sbhelf could not be
pu* on the window. as ooe end must
be dropped In place before the other.
Such n shelf will bhold all the plants a
person can put on it.  When ol In
use It enn b removed without marring
the (":.mlnu.

Putting Quicksilver on Mirrors,

Pour upon a sheet of tin foll three
dranms of quicksliver to the sgquare
foot of foll. Rub smartly with a plece
of buckskin until the foil becomes bril-
linnt. Lay the glass upon a fiut table
fuce downward. Place the foll upon
the gluss, luy a aheet of paper over
the foll and place upon It a block of
woord or n plece of marble with a por-
fectly fOat surface. Pot upon it suf.
ficlent welght to press It down tight
Let It remain In this position 4 few
bhours, The foM will adhere to the
glane,

Potato Yoast.

Take six large potatoes, peeled and
grated. pour bolling water on and
cook same as wtarch. Let boll a few
minutes, then set to cool. Waen biood
warm hdd one-half cupful of sugar,
one-third cupful of salt, two yeast
cakes that have been softened In a
little warm water. Cover and set In
a warm place to rvise. 'This makes
nearly two gallons. Use half yenst
and hnlf lukewarm water when mak-
Ing bread. It will keep for months in
& cool place.

Johnnycake.

Take one cupful of cornmeal, two
cupfuls of white flour, one-hialf cup-
ful of sugar, salt, one egg. well beat-
en; one cupful of sweel milk, rhiree
teaspoonfuls of baking powder. one-
quarter of a cupful of melted butier.
Stir all together ‘and beat vigorously
for a mowent, Turn loto a well but.
tered pan and bake in a moderate
oven twenty-five minutes. Sour milk
can be used, but use sodn with it, one
level teaspoonful

Emoked Salmon on Taadt,

Cut the salmon into sultable strips,.
pour bolllng water over them and por-
boll for ten minutes. Wipe dry. place
them 1o A saucepnn with a good sized
plece of butter and a Hrile bolling wa-
ter and simmer gently. with frequent
basting. until the lguid bas been ab-
sorbed. RSeunson with pepper, butter
and lemon julce, toas and serve on
nlices of dellcately browned toast

Homemade Soap.

Five pounds of grease, one can of lye
and one tablespoonful of bornx. Dis
rolve the Iye ln Ave cups of cold water,
When the grease and lye are blood
warm strajn both o a pan and stie ten
minutes, then poor In a baking pan.
The grease must be tried .out nleely
and when cold welghed. Be careful
about the lye, as It s apt to burn the
hands, !

Rice Pudding.

Four cupfuls of «old bolled rice,
two cupfuls of sugar, {wo cupfuls of
dried apricois, one cupful of bolling
wnter., Arrange in lnyers, first rice,
then frult, sugar, sand so on, having
rice on top, Pour bolllng water over
the top and bake oune hour dcovered
closely. Berve with ¢ream or milk,

Irish Meoss Blancmange.

One cupful moss nicely washed and
sonked Im watler two hours, then re
move moss from water and simmer in
one quart of milk shout one bour.
Then stealn through a fne sleve and
add fnvoring If deslred. Pour Into
molda to harden and serve with sugar
and cream. ;

Mending Granits Ware.

To successfully mend granite ware
and poreelain llned pans and cooking
utensils, mix Htbarge and glycerin to
conslstency of putty and apply to worn
surface or holes. Let stand until bard
ened and it will bave recelved & new
lease of life,

Baked Hash.

Chop up fine evough cold meat to
fill one cup and mix It with two cup-
fuls of "bolled rice, two copfuls of
stewed tomatoes and one-balf cupful
of brendecrumbs. Seanson with salt,
pepper and butter snd buke for half
an hour,

Maple Birup Cake.

Cream one-half pound of butter with
two cupfuls of sugar. add four wall
beaten eggs, two cupfuls of maple
girup, one cupfui of milk, a pinch of
snlt, slx cupfuls of flour and nutmeg
tn fluvor.

The supreme court of the District
of Columbin sules that the president
has complete  diseretion tn refuse to
retive army nnd navy officers at
incrensed rank snd pay. :

An American Museam of Natural
Histury at New York has received
the skins of three great sed elephants
killed in the Pacific near San Diego,
Cal,

IN THE WORLD OF
SPORT

Bobby Wallace, New Manager
of St. Louis Americans.

The abllity of Bobby Wallnce

make good wa the manager of the By

Louis Browns {s the popular tople

the fans In the Monnd Clty at ¢

present time. Bobby has always b
A good ball pluyer, and hlg record g
the fleld 1s one that the best of

dinmond stars might be proud of. 0
friends feel sure that he will be ey
Iy succeaaful in bis new berth, provide
he Is given full power over the pls
éra, Of course Wallace may not birig
the Browns up from last place to cling
plons In a year, but his bhandling

the tenm will pave the way for fi
clnss results in following seasons, W
lace belongs to the sllent class of bal
players, his methods belpg those 4

Frank Chance and Connle Mack rathg

than the blustery, nolsy sort, He b
delivercd his ultimatum to the playe
and the jatter will have to knuod
down aod dellver the goods If they o
pect to get along with the new

ager,

Qoulding After Qlympia Title.

QGeorge Goulding, the famous wal
er, who broke the American reco
for walking two miles In New Yo
recently, Is polnting for the Olymp
gamen, which will be held In Stod
holm, Sweden, In 1012, Deaplite, §
fuct that Goulding 18 breaking o
at the present time, he I8 not now
the top of his form. ‘The Taron
wonder Is conserving his energy f
next year, and, beyond taking lon
walks and golng Into a race now an
then, Gonlding 13 dolng very lttle o
letie worl, QGounlding's hopes nre af
for the Swedish Olymplad. It iy W
iutepere dosire to win  the wwalkt
dventa ar Stockholm In world's roeco
time nnd then retire as an undefeats
champlon.

Strange an It may seem, Gouldl
does npot especinlly fear the Rrit
walliers who will start at the coml
Olrmpind, tmt, rather, some of |
mwen whoe hnve recently come to 1l
froot in Aoastralis,

Chess Men to Go Abread.
Appreclating the good showing t
by American representatives. part
iarly Capabinnea nod Marshall, in che
tourneys nbroad, Europeans are (i
posed to extend the hund of fellowsl
to others of the experts of this rol
try with n view to, thelr participat
in fuitvre interontional congresses.
The next tourney scheduled to
held on the other side will be at Ca

bad, Iy Bobemin, next August.

Vistor Tletz. president of the Cad
bhad Chess eclub, has written to N
York experts loquiring about Oy
Chules of Chicago and Charles g
of New York, who finlshed just be
Morehall and Capablanen In the
coul- nationnl musters’ tournament
tied for third and fourth prizes. I
the Intentlon of the Carlsbad com
tae to lovite hoth of these clever
perta nod give them an opportun
to show (helr abllity In an interd
tional contest.

Th to Compets Again.

Fred Thompson, who won the
around champlonships at Chieago
fall, says he Ils anxious to comj
again for the title and that he will s
start training at Princeton.

“The biggest reason for causing
to wish t® enter the all around m
this year Is not the dere of the go
but to feel that I lbave had n
chance nt BSheridan's record.”
Thompson. “It I8 a very easy th
to argue from a quallfied success in
pist to an unqualified and unfoun
success In the future, but I fee! fal
thinking that T will be able to
800 polnts.™ ‘

“This will be my last attempt.”
Mhompson, who Is a theological stud
at Princeton. “1 do not care pnrt]
Iarly for athletics In general, but
lleve 1 can make a score In the
arvounds that will beiter the record
a few hondred polnts™

Pitoher Has Jaw Breaking Na

“Red" Nelnon, the 8t. Lonla At
ean pitehor, has a Jawbreaking o
His rlght cognominal mppendix (s
Hordorsofakl. No wonder he cha
his name.
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